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of Honor was first proposed, it excited violent opposition. Over this opposition the First Consul triumphed; but he deemed it advisable to show some regard to deeply rooted opinions, and to avoid lacerating wounds which time had not yet healed. For the space of two years, therefore, the Legion of Honor was not talked of.
It was not until the period when the Empire was declared that the Emperor made his CLASSIFICATION of the different Crosses. This classification excited no small degree of surprise, for it had been supposed that the rewards would be uniform. Junot was created a Grand Officer of the Legion of Honor, and almost immediately after he was appointed Grand Cross. After this followed the appointment of twenty-four Grand Officers of the Empire.
The Emperor now announced his intention of coming to review the troops. During the ten months that Junot had been at Arras, Napoleon had not even sent Berthier to him, except perhaps for a few hours. The Emperor wished Junot to form the corps according to his own judgment, unassisted by any directions. This he afterward acknowledged, was intended as an experiment on the capability of his old aid-de-camp. It was fortunate for Junot that he acquitted himself so satisfactorily.
The Emperor arrived on the Wednesday at noon, and took up his abode at the house of the Prefect, of whom lie made minute inquiries as to the manner in which the troops behaved to the country people, and whether the grenadiers cantoned in the little neighboring villages had been guilty of any pillage. On the following day he reviewed the troops, and during the seven hours occupied by their manoeuvers he was constantly on foot.
Escorted by M. Maret, I advanced to the group surrounding the Emperor. He was in the act of remounting his horse to see the troops defile. He recognized me, although I was still at some distance, and sent Colonel Lafond to ask me to advance nearer, that I might have a better view. When the evolutions were over, I observed the Emperor directing his horse toward the place where I stood. He rode up, and kindly inquired how I was, how I liked Arras, and whether I did not wish to return to Paris. To all these gracious questions